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CHAPTER l!—ﬂonllmnd.

“1 do not trust the villaln, but I'I
haar lils tale. 1 may nood you, Mr.
Hayward; remaln there in the back
room until 1 ealfl

1 could aoe no door.

“Whare, air?™

“In (he den, beyond: the robe hides
the entrance. If 1 need you 1 will
osll. Tho dog I8 voming now”

The interlor of this room whick |
now entered for tho Orst Ume was &
nnlnuen to me. It was titted Up nn

& lounging room, & den; yet bearing
more resomblance to tho tepes of &
savage, thun any abode of elvilisation,
The lnpm of war, (la tributes of
the chase, were everywhere in evk
dence. | saw all this with a single
glancn an | shut the door, yet almost
with the lnetant, my entire attentlon
was riveted upon an occupant, and 1
stood motionlons, searcely crediting
my own oyes, a8 | atared moross the
table at the eouch ugnlnst the farther
wall. 1t wau io shadow, undernsath
the window, draped by m yellow blan-
kot, and in one cushioned corner sat
& girl, hor dark head bent low over
an open book. Bo intent was ahe upon
the pagen that she had ot heard my

entrance, or else romained indifterent,
thinking me no sitranger to the aparl-
ment.

#he was young, mcarcely out of her
girlhood from the clear profils of her
chaok, olivetintad in the shadow, with
a profusion of halr black as night, and
n figure alander, but not tall. [ moved
rattling the lateh to attrsct attention
to my presence, yet the witch nevar
glanced up, turning & page of her book
Inslly,

“Your piardon,” | ventured, and oap
in band, advanced to the table nearar
her,

She camo to her feel In an lnstant,
the book sliding to the floor, the long,
black lashes no longer shadowing the
dark eyes gasing toward me in sudden
Intarest, Bhe was asmall, awift of
movoemeot as & forest bare, yet for
the loatant 1 saw only her face, and
the unfatbomabla depths of those ayen.
‘They were full of bewllderment, sur-
prisn, Innghter. As though soms mys-
terious mossage had passed botween
us, 1 knew she wan giad 1 had coma.

“Why, mooslour,” ehe exclaimed,
hesitating slighitly over the words, "I
am siartled! You should fesl my
heart beéat—so fast. | thought It the
generall, yes—who elsa? But I ney-
alre sea you before; you-—you are an
oficier of the Ameriosins?”

“Yeu, | belong to this garrison. But
tha surprise of Andiug you hers wans
ming wileo. | was pot told the room
wat occupled-—and—you are Franch ™

“You nol know me, monsleur?’ her
ayes drooping, then uplifting agaln.
“An' you an oMeler of the Ameri
calna 1

“No: 1 have beou absent huniing
1 only returned an hour ago.'

“Ban the wooda! Way out beyond®
An' you saw no Indian, no Franch
courier des bols?”

“Not one; only a white renegade
I brought 1o with me bearing & mes.

“Prom the tribes, monniour?

ity
{ “From the tribas, yas” | answersd,
S prised at her cngornoss, yol aeeing
o harm o & Ceatk reply, but they
wore In councll at Sandusky.’

“Bandunky!” the word sewemsd to

to her red lps. “lle—~be wae a
hwau then T

‘"Weo! The messsugor?! Not he
We oan understand the relatlonship
Setwaon the Canadinn French and the

yages.  Thoy have always been

ds, but this eur In of another

Prom

Breed warring  sgalust Bl own
e
Bhe leansd forward, the laughter

Wl gone from her eyes
“Who-~who was he, monsieur ™
| hoslteted, wondering at her fanint
Mmoo, her engervsus.  Sha loansd for
nimost touching me with her
1]
“Meass, monaisur: you can tell me."
“A white dog Bamed Girty; wae
mow him well™
"Simon Girty!™ her hands olasped,
lps unconuclously repeating the
Mams  “"And from Sundusky! You
he brought message from 1he
T Mon Dieu! “I'in strange Lhey
M dhooss Wim  He sald so, mon
alatir
*{'He claimed w represant the tribes,
# his wasssge waa from Hamilton.*

+ e [ORLST

Q”

“An' he Is there—at Sandusky —this
Monsleur Hamilton !

“He wis there—yos: st least so
Girty roports; but 1| know pothing
ns to whers e may be now—back in
Datroit lksly, plotting new mischiof,”

My Indignant speech had slight ef-
fect on her, for ahe laughed as I ended,

“let waus done most well—so fine |
laff, monaleur, Bul why you eay that
to ma? Hacause | am here! In this
housn of the Amerlonine generail?
Iinh! we are togethers wa are alone.
My people are yonder In the wooda:
| warva not these long faces who sing
patlme,  Tell me, monniour,” ahe
toushod my bands, hor pleading eyes
looking up Into mine, “why In eut you
are here! 1 can be trunted.”

I starad down into her sager face,
almost belleving 1 must be dreaming.
yol conkcious enough of her deep ear-
nestness, What was It she thought or
Imngined? Could she mistnke me for
mpoiher? be decelved as to my lden:
tiy? The thought sedmed impossible,
almont ridigulous, How should It be,
when [ stood before her in uniform,
and hod already declared myael! an
offigar of the garrieon? ‘Tho ayes gas
Ing up at me seemod misty, as though
they hold unabed toars.

“Pleuss, monsieur,” she urged anx-
lously, 1 am but a girl—a girl of the
north—yet | oan be trusted. ‘Tell me
qulok, so 1 cun halp,”

“But | do not understand, mademol.
ualle, I have told you who | am. Why
should you speak like thia?"

“Becauns 1 kuow you,” she inalated,
“Hacause | have ween you hafore.”

"Know mae!” | smiled, indulgent of
har whim, convinoced now that I deall
with & mind diseassd. “That Is hardly
possible."

"But I do, Monsleur Hayward, 1 do.
Have you no memory of me? Of my
face? Why are you so afrald to have
faith ™

8ho had spoken my name, and |
gased at her In wideayed astonish-
ment. Surely we had never mot; yet
how could she know?

“Am 1 not rightt"

“Yen, but I have no memory of nee-
Ing you bufore, and you are not one
to be easily forgotten. Tell me who
you arel"

Tha dimplea exhibited thomaelves In
either cheek, yot ahe faced me with-
ot a movemaent.

“Het In not right you ahould ferget,
monsiour; set 8 no compllment, Yet
will answar; | am not afrald, and then
you must remember. | am Rene
I Auvray."

The name moant nothing, told noth:
Ing.

“Rene D'Auveay '™ 1 ropeated dumb.
Iy, striving to make the sound famillar,

“Oul, monsleur: now—"

She dprang back beyond the table,
ono finger at her lips. The door
ophned st wy back,

"Now, Hayward," sald Harmar's volen
bruskly, "“I've done with that scoun:
dral, and would spoak agnin with you.”

My oyen cluhg for just an instant
to thosoe of the girl, shrinking back
Into the sbadows. Then 1 turned and
want out, my mind full of bewilder
ment.

CHAPTER 111,

A Perllous Venture,

Genertl Harmar stroda aoross the
room to hin ehalr, and snt down, star
Ing out of the window, his syes frown-
thg. 1 closed the door, and stood walt
Ing, swiftly delermining to discover
thie Identity of that young woman
within, and fea)ing slght heed of aught
elen.  Harmar turnsd his eyen townrd
me, surveying me s moméaot fn sllapce.

“What do you welgh, Hayward™ he
snappad out, as the' notlng my girth
for the frst Ume,

“T'wo hundred und thirty, sie*

“Huh! nnd every inch musele angd
bons from the look of you, I've got
some werlous work pleked out for you.
How tar north have you ever beon?™

"To the forks of the Muskingum."”

He drummed wiih his Angors on the
tablo; then porod over & rough map.

“Huh! the hard travel will b be-
youd, after you leave the boat Would
you undertake a journey to Bandusky 1

“Alone, sir 1 | neked, “tartied at the
question, the distance vague o my
mind,

“With s wmeout, who knows the
woods,” he answered, studying my
fuce, “nhd an enlisied man to cook,
and do odd jolw around camp, A
etmnll party la bettar than a large one
un such a 15" He paused, thinking.

“l will obey orders, sir, | am &
woldier.”

“Yes!" he got to hie feot. “But now
that (en't what | want, | expect my
mon to do that, numuumm
Iy & military mattor, and I give you no
ordnrs. | need a confidentisl mensen-
#er, & man of Intalligonce and nerve;
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but he will take Illl it in bis hand,
and possibly to no purpose. 1 half
suspect treschery, and will order no
offiesr of my command to such hagard-
ous servies,"

He stopped, and stesd staring out of
the window, lils broad back loward me.

“You must doem (his matter of
grave importance,” | suld, Armly, "and
noed sesk no further; | volunteer (o

He wheolud about, and grasped my
hnnd

"I thonght wo, Hayward, 1 wm not
aften mintaken In a man, and 1 ke
your fage  Yat do not ba too hasty In
declalon, Bit down here, whore we
oan have the map betwesn us, until |
onn sxplain what hell Is brewing In
the pot of those north woods, What
think you honestly of Simon Glrty?"

“Hvorything bad; » weoundrel from
hond te foot'

“Ay! yeu Hamilton uses him. The
man was & messonger, oven as he
olulmed. The Englishman wrote that
with Lis own hand; | have seen the
writlng before,™

He pusbed the erumpled bit of pa-
per actoss, and 1 read the erocked
linea slowly, for the penmanslilp was
almost Hlegible, Twice I read It, half
convineed my braln played me some
trick,

“Is thiw true, sir?"

“Somo of It e enough o make me
afrald It may all be. The exact sltus-
tion s this, Hayward. The tribes ot
the northwest are ready for war, In
apite of the infitence of the chiafs
many of the young men are slroady on
the war trail, They are in small par
tlon ranging the woods, attacking out.
Ilying settlers nnd hunters. Btories of
outrages come drifting In here ewery
day, Nolhing prevents a genersl out
break but Britsh restraint, and the op-
position of the Wyandots™

“A strong nation.*

“I'he most Important In the Indian
allfance. ‘They are no friends of ours,
yot they claim to be Christian, con-
verted by French Jesuits, and thus far
the prickts kave held them on the side
of peace. WFor the fimt time thelr
chiefa have met In councll with the
others and threaten war. Do you uns
derstand the cause?”

“Not cviearly, sir; becauss of some
prisoners we hold, 1s It not?

“It wan Oreek to me, also, until
Girty explained. 'That ia whore trouble
arison. Weo have no such prisoner, but
it I wend that word back by Qlrty, they
will belleva 1 lied. But if an oMosr
of this garrivon goes boldly to them,
in response to their chullenge; faces
thom at thelr counctl e, and says mo
openly they will probably accept his
word."”

"It the Wyandots joln the olher
(ribes It will moan war?™

“Yue; the length and broadth of the
frontier., | have no foree with which
to moet them ; hundreds of lives—man,
womon and children - will ba de
stroyed; sottlemanis ruined. [ doubt
If there be s white man left north of
(e Ohlo In threa mouths If those
fenda brenk loowe. This In not my
work, endeavoring to treat with those
rid devile, 1t Is the duty of the gov:
eruor, Bul St Clair s away; 1 lave
no moenns of venching bim with this
Infermation. The Wyandots demand
Instant reply, and our messenger must
roach them as soon s, It not before,
the retura of Girty.*

“Do | have my oholes of ncoutst™

“Certatuly.”

"Then 1 will take Brady, sir”

“The best man avallable. 1 would
hnve named bhim, only | fearsd your
Inte trouble had left you snemien.”

“Not at all; 1t wan a falr fight.”

I wat thinking in sllence, and Mar
mar wallad. The danger of the jour
ney unrolled before me In Imagina-
tioy—the perflous waterwayn; the long
trinll throtigh tho trackless woodn, men-
aced by roving Indian bandk; Lge hos-
tile tribea In counell; the chances of
troachery and death lurking in evory
step of the way, Audacity, detarming-
tion, the lives dependent on my wuo-
conn, gave me cournge. It was a work
soteons must do, | drew the letter
over agaln, and studied it

“You are sure, genoral, this ‘Wa-pa
toe-tall' In not In our hands? At some
of the other forta?"

“As wure as | can be; 1 heard from
Pitt yamtarday, with roports from the
garrison betwesn, and no aecount was
ninds of such a prisoner buing brought
In. Hambrouek wrote me (fom Vig-
cuannes two weeks ngo—bome French
voyageurs left the letter on thelr way
up the river—and Lo mentions noth:
Ing uave lis troubles with the Indlaos
of the Wabash, who are most impuy-
dent and unruly-—the worst of the lot,
to my notlon. | expect the fellow baa
bean killed in the woods.”

“A man, then? A chisf?™ To my
oars the name had feminlue sound--

“Wa-pndeotal; ‘ta as musical as »
brook."

“Ay! It wounds lke Lhat; but Girty
pave me some other name | hive for
gotten. Cad! | hated so (o ta.k with
the foulmouthed renegade, that 1
usked few quastions; only you muy be
sure ‘s no squaw the Wyandots would
war over, A medicine man, or some
thing of that kidtay, an 1 understand;
Qirty sald a religlous teacher, whom
the tribe loved more than a chief”

I erosend the narrow room (wics, an
doavoring to sum up the evidence
eloarly.

“A poor pretense for war, murelz” 1
sald at last, "but might be suMeclent
to Indian mind."

“More than one war, aven among
civilleed nations, has been started on
loan,” hie anawered soberly, “Hesides,
It I my Judgment nll those devile want
la mn excuse. They may have many
Moturad this out of whols cloth; to
me It don't look reasonable. But you
binve all the facts now, Hayward, and
can utderstand what to say and do.
Thoss rod devil know our weaknens,
and are wild to break loose. If 1
sond back a formal letter by the hands
of thelr massonger, denying any knowl-
edige of thin medicing man of theirs,
and oxpromsing reprot at his  dissp
poarancs, they will connidar it & Ua
I know Indlan nature; they have got
to be bluffed at thelr own gama. Show
fenr, and they are afler you st onoce,
the whols pack tn full cry; face thym
baldly, and they hesitate, It you go
stralght to them, through the wouds
to thelr councll fire, un oMeer of this
garrison, in uniform, they will lnter
pret your coming a% & sign (hat we
are not afrald of thelr threats.”

“Thet | am to talk boldly; threaten,
If necesunry.”

"With discretion—yon. It ba our only
chance to uvert war. The scheme may
not work, bhut if !t even reaults in de
luy, It will be worth the effort.™

“When do 1 start?"

“At duak tonight. Come here first
for final instructions, and a letter to
Hamilton. You will go up the Muws
kingum (o the forks by bost, and ther
utralght through the woods. Thers
must be no loiteriug on the march.”

"Thero will be none, sir; and what
nbout Girty 1™

"I will hold bim on some pratext yn.
1 morning. Your party will have fif-
tean hours' start,”

There scemed notbing more, and,
after waiting & moment in sllence, |
waluted,

“Vary wall, air; that i all?"

“All at prosent™

I turned toward the door, then hesl
tuted. an memory suddenly roturned.

"Pardon me, general,” | sald lmpul
sively, "but I met a young woman Iln
the room yonder. Might | Inquire who
the may ba?"

Ha stared at me with open mouth,
then Insughed.

“The wituh! 1 never know she was
in there, Hayward, or 1 should never
have exposed you to such danger.
Sald she unything wbout hoermelf

“Only her name—HRene D'Auvray."

“Hub! that do#s not sound muoh
like the one uhe gave me, though by
my soul, I've forgotten It; ‘twan just
ns Fronchified, and | vever dared to
spoak It aloud. How came she to tuell
yout"

“Phat’s tho odd part of it, sir, She
knew mwo, called we ‘Monslour *ay.
ward," and Insistod | would remember
hor when whe usmed herself. Then
#ho did, but It was no tame 1 ever
heard before, nor live | ever sesn the
tave; I'd wwonr to that”

“ARA ahe 18 not the sort to be for-
potien wanily. If they ralse such Bow.
ars in the Ilnols cotintry, 1 would
Itke wer'vice there, ‘The tale 18, as
rapeatol by (he soldiers who talked
with (W boutmen, that abs neeks her
fathier, who loft this Kaskaskin u year
ninpe with Vige, on & journey up the
Ohlp. Bhe wtops at ench settloment
to Inquire, nod the girl has money—
French and Hoglish gold In plenty,
Yet, If this be the truth, there 16 small
huntiug done. Owoes only was she #L
the village for an howr; nor has she
wpoken yot of departura. She puzzles
me with her pert spasch, and Pronch
tilk, for she prefends Hitle under
stunding of Eogllsh, But that my wite
Hken hee I abould have sont the hussy
on her way befare now "

“But, genersl” | nsked, still lnger
Ing, "how ecame he to know my
narme

“Porhaps you spoke It first in her
honring."

“Not 1, sir; we spoke of other mat-
tarn"

(TO BE CONTINUED.)

There nre now 20 days In & year
recognised ma legitimate ocoaslons for
s mont cliles in Bagland

BILIOUS, HEADACHY,
SEK ‘CASCARETS

Gently clesnse your liver and
sluggish bowels while
you sleep.

——————

Get a 10cent box.

Siek headaehe, billousness, dizale
ness, conted tongue, foul taste und foul
broith—alwayy trnee them to torpid
liver; delayed, fermenting food in the
bewels or nour, quasy slomach,

Polwonous matter clogged In the in
testinen, Instend of being cant out
of tho syatem In reabrorbed Inte the
blood. Wheon thia polnon ronchos the
dellente brnin tissue U causes con-
gontion nand that dull, throbbing, siek:
oning headnche.

Cancarsts Immedlitely cleanse the
ntomach, remove the sour, undigested
food and foul ganes, take the excess
bile from the liver and carey out all
tho conntipated wasts matier and
poluons In the bowels,

A Casearet to-uight will  sursly
siraighten you out by morning, They
work while you aleep—a 1008t box
from your droggist means your head
clear, stomnch swoot and your liver
and bowels regular for mnmhl Adv,

Their Good Luu\l.

The Enulinh sevgeani's patience had
almoxt gone when, surveying the com-
pany he was instruoting, ho aaloed

“Cun yon chaps sing ™

There was g unanlmous reply |
aMrmative

“Cit you wing ‘We've Got g Navy't
e anked,

Yeu, they eould ull wing that.

the

“Well, suld the sorgeant, with »
world of saronsm In his tone, “It's a
dashed wood thing for the conntry
that you ean'!"—London Chronicle.

TAKE SALTS TO FLUSH
KIDNEYS |F BACK HURTS

Says Teo Muc Meat Forria Urie Acld
Which Clogs the Kidneys and
Irritates the Bladder.

Most folks forget that the kidneys,
like the bowsels, get slugginh and clog:
god and need a Mushing occaslonally,
elae we have backache and dull misery
in the kidhey rogion, severe head-
nchos, rheumatio twinges, torpid liver,
neld stomash, sleeplessness sand all
sorty of blndder disorders.

You simply must keep your kidneya
netive und clean, and the moment you
feel an sche or pain In the kidney
reglon, get about four ounces of Jad
Halte from any good drug store here,
take o tablespoonful in a glass of
water before breakfast for a few daya
and your kidneys will then act Ane

| Thin famous sadin In made from the

nofd of grapes and lemon Jjules, com.
bined with lthia, and & barmloss to
fush clogged kidneye and stimuliate
them o normal selivity. It also ney.
trallzea the meids In the urine wo It
o longer Ieritates, thus ending blad-
ter disorders,

Jad Salte is harmiess; Inoxpennive;
makes a delighiful efervescent Hihin.
water drink which everybody should
take now and then to keep thelr kid:
noys ¢lean, this avelding serious com-
pligationn.

A welbknown local druggist says he
nelle lots of Jad Salts to Tolks who bes
Heve In overcoming kKidnoy trouble
while It In only trouble—Ady.

Time for Arbitratici.
UNiger,” warned one, “don't menrs
wid we. "‘cause when you do you sure

In Nividn' wid d' hegrso.”

“Thon't pestignte wid me, nigeer,” re
plled the other, shaking bis fiue, “don't
fo've me 17 press dine upon Yo', ‘oduse

M1 does 1 Rt Yo' so bn'd Ul separate
sou' fdeaw frote yo' habits; P11 Jeak
Knoek sou futh nmagin® grace to a flot-
In’ onportianity.”

I you mess Wil ma, nlgger”” oons
tnued the other. "'l Jeww make one
s andd dere'll be o man patiln’ yo' in
Uy (oo wid o spade 1OmMOrrow morty.

In" "= Nutlongl Mothly

CLEAR YOUR SKIN

By Dally Use of Cuticuras Soap and
Ointment. Trial Fres.

You muy rely on these [fragrant
mupererenmy amoltlents to care for
yoir whiin, wenlp, hale and hands, Nodle
Inge Better to clewr (e skin of pimplen,
Wotehws, rodnens and roughness, tho
wetlp of deépdend? and telhing and tho
hands of chapplng anld sorencses

Sample ench frao Ly mall with 23.p.,
Hiin Book. Adidroes poenteard, Cutlenra,
Dopt, ¥, ostan. Bald avery whety, Ad

tntlurnee Is all fght i s way, bt
it Just as woll to rememibor thnt e
people with s pull don't wlways pull to
goethivd

Fhe ctiows ed aighis whon one train
islenpopis another,

Bome of the vumulupht-u ought
b sutiteneed for fong teris,



